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_ were out of town."

i: Two

Men and a Woman.
By DEREK VANE. I

HE drawing-room door of a little flat In Eiton
street, Chelsea, was thrown open and a ser-
vant announced: -

“Mr, Cavenagh." :

The solitary occupant of the drawing-room, a young
woman, closed her fingers sharply around the maga-
gine she was holding and her face stiffened for an
fnstant, but when her visitor entered she met him
quite composedly, though she was careful when she
sat down again to seat herseic with her back to the
light. .

“It is a long time since you have been to see me.
I have not seen you anywhere lately. I thought you

“In June?’ he sald with a smile. ‘‘Scarcely. It Ia
you, I think, who have been missing from the famil-
far scenes, not 1. You have quite deserted your old
friends. I beg to congratulate you on your engage-
ment to Mr. Neil Fraser.”

“Fhank you,” she sald, after an almost Imper-
ceptible pause. “You have heard of it, then? 1 was
golng to write and tell you."”

“I have heard,” he sald, after a moment, careleasly
flicking & speck of dust from his sleeve with a gray
suede glove, “that your flance is & man of very strict
principles. I have not the honor of knowing him
personally—we should have little in common, I fear—
but I belleve he is quite a 8ir Galahad. Hlis ideas on
men and things—not to mentlon women—are beautl-
fully simple for the nineteenth century. Don't you
think you will find the moral atmosphere a little too
rarefled 7"

“1t will be a relief,” she sald deflantly, ‘'to look
up instead of down. I am sick of my old life. In
these days we are so fond of turniag over the dust-
heaps that we forget that the lark still goes singing
up imto the sky. In future I shall look for my in-
spiration a little higher than I have done."

“My dear Beatrice, you are getting quite poetical.
But to be matter-of-fact. I presume with these ex-
alted views you have made full confession of all your
peccadilloes of past days to this {mmaculate admirer
end received absolution?"’
and received absolution? What did he say to our
little friendship?”

“'He sald nothing, because he knows nothing," she
#al(i at last, In a toneless voice.

Mr. Cavenagh uttered an exclamation.

“You were afraid?’ he said. ‘‘Well, perhaps you
were right.”

“I do not know that I was as much afrald as—
ashamed,” she answered bitterly. "It is not a pleas-
ant thing to humiliate one's self in the eyes of the man
one loves—to show him—when he has placed you so
high—that your right place is in the dust at his feet."

“You should not exaggerate, ma chere. You are
oversensitive. The only damaging pleces of evidence
against you are—your lettens, They, perhaps, are—
thow shall I put it7—a little pronounced.”

She gave a dbtie cry.

“You have them still?’ she said. “Why have you
Jkept them? I thought they were destroyed long ago."”

“You give mn credit for too little sentiment. They
are among my most treasured possessions. How
could you suppose I should have the heart to destroy
anything that came from you?"

“Stop sneering, Jasper, and tell me what you mean.
Speak out. What has dbrought you here to-day?”

Her face had grown very white, but she turned on
him flercoly like a creature brought to bay.

“You are growing dull, ma chere. I have noticed
goodness often has that effect. T see I must come
down again to the plain truth; T am in a very impe-
cunious condition at present. You are rich In every-
thing except security. Your happiness is not eatab-

tight corner, and you can help me out of it. If you
will not do s0 I shall be under the unfortunate neces-
sity of sending your padket of letters to Mr., Fraser.
They will provide interesting reading for him, and re-
venge da nlways sweet, though I deny myaself when
there is anything more substantlal to be obtained."

“Oh, don't you understand?’ shc erled. “It's not
the money—you are welcome to that It'g the degrada-
tion, the ghame of it all! [ thougkt | knew you pretty
well; but I ehould never have given you credit for
such a thing as this! I wonder—I wonder, Jasper,
why I ever solled iy hands with such a man as you!"

“That is enough,” he sald roughly. *I think you
are scarcely justified In regarding me from such a
lofty moral platform. Let us keep to business; our
days of sent!ment are over. WIIl you buy these let-
ters from me at m price or will you not? I can prom-
fee you that In exchange for my check you will buy
my &llence too, and though you may not think much
of my honor I am in the habit of keeping my word."”

for answer she roso and went over to her writing
table. She fllled In a check for §1,000 and handed It to
him~without a word.

. . . . . . .

That same evening, as shc was sitting alone in the
drawing-room after dinnez, still too disturbed by what
had passed to be able te scttle to anything, anothes
visitor was announced. It was Nelfl Fras=er.

“1 am fortunate to find you in,’”” he sald. "As a rule
you are mever to be seen, cxoept by appointment. * If
yvou intended taking an evening oit why dld you not
gend round and let me know,” he asked, with tender
reproach.

“I have a headache—I am not very good company
to-night,”” she wsaid, evasively. "But I am glad you
have come.""'

“I am beginning to doubt it," he sald, with a laugh,
after a few minutes, as she sat looking absently out
of the window at the dull gray river. ''Do you know
you have sald uothing but yes' or 'no? You look
tired out. I will say good-night, and you must go to
bed."

“No, don't g0, she sald, restlessly, I could not
sleep, my thoughts weuld not let me to-night."

“Ig it such a bad consclence as that?"’ he sald,
caressingly. "Why not confess your sins to me and
let me give you abeolution?"’

Neil Fraser had no good looka to boast of. His face
was of a rather hard Scotch type, but women and
children trusted It Instinctively,
(Cavanagh's charaoter never felt quite at thelr case
under the gnze of those clear, honest eyes.

He knew nothing of half-tones or euphonjous terms

while men of Mr. ;

She wne walking restiessly about the room, but the
mwan sat fmmovable In his chalr and sald not a word.
“It Is so hard to speak,’ she went on, "It would be
easter to throw myself In the river and have done

with It all. Nell, five or slx years ago, when I was
A young gir! Just beginning to make a name, I fell in
love with Jagper Cavanagh.”

There wus a slight moyvement from the silent figure,

He knew this man by name and knew nothing to
his crelit; there were quecr storles about him at the
clubs and soclety was beginning to show him the cold
shoulder. e was not a man with whom he wouwdl
have llked any woman Lelonging to him to be on
friendly terms,

“I don't want to excuss myself, but I was only an
ignorant girl and he was a finished man of the world,
my supericr {n birth and position, At first 1 was flat-
tered by his attentions, he laki himself out to please
me, and he was an adept In all tho lttle arts that
ochanm a woman, With his handsome face and chiv-
alrous air he scemed to be the knight of my dreams
coma to life. 1 fell Jown and worshipped blindly. |
would ‘have followed him over the world at o word
But he never spoke that wonl, though he made his
1ave plain in every look and action.”

The listener moved restlessly, Beatrice
spuring himself or him.

“For six months my dream lasted, then 'l had «
eruel awakening. I discovered that the man on whom,
1 had poured out the accumulated affection of a lonciy
life~whom [ had learned to look on as my betrothed
hiuaband, though our love was Kept hidden from the
world=had been decetving me almost from the flst
[ had been something to fall baek upon If a bigger
scheme falled,

“I think he cared for nie as mych as he could care
for any one, but he would have thrown me over with-
out a minute's hesiiation had he been able to win the
helress whose fortune he coveted. Money [bitterly]
has always been the beginning and end of everything
with him. It was so eauy to decelve me. When he
ruggested that we should Keep our love secret for a
time it hardly needed the plaugihle tale he told for me
to agree. 1 hugged my dream the closer that the
workd knew pothing of it.

“Even now T eannot think without a shudder of how
cold and empty my lfe seemcd when I awoke to the
truth. He had flled {1t so completely that when he
fadled me there was nothing left,

“When he lost the bigger prize he would have
mairied me gladly enough, for imiv earnings were not
fnsignitizant, but I refused him once and forever,
though my heart ached long afterward on his ace
count; and, for the #aks of what fie had once been
to e, T could not quite treat him as a siranger, All
uaworthy as [ knew him to be, I could not quite cast
nim out, 1 could not glve him the hatied and contempt
he so well merited—until to-day."”

N!l Fraser icoked up at the tone of intense scorn

was not

for doubtful actions; to him a thing was cither right
or wrong.

His eimple direstness had charmed Beatrice, who
had begun to grow weary and contemptrous of the
dealers in “smooth things" by whom she was sur-
rounded.

“1 think," she sald slowly, after a mom
eyes still fixed on the sluggish water, “I think that L
would rather tell it to the river than to you."”

“Beatrice,” he aaid, ‘“Beatrice, what is It, dear one?
Come and tell me. If you are unhappy I have the
right to know,” and he put out his hand to draw her
to him.

“Don’t touch me!" she cried passionately. “I am
not worthy. I am such a coward!—such a mean, piti-
ful coward!"

The shame and bitterness that had been burning In
her since her Interview with Jasper Cavanagh rose
to its helght. She felt humiliated—degraded by the
compact she had made with him; at any cost ghe
must cut this secret chain that bound them together,
She could nct ook her lover In the face when she re-
membered it.

[that vibrated in her volele,

“To-day he came to me with the letters T had writ-
ten him durlvg my Infatuation—passionate letters,
breathing the adoring love 1 had felt for him In every
[ins—and he offered them to me for sale! If T did not
buy them he roid he would show them to you. Nedl,
{they were mad. foollshy letters, and 1 conld not bear
[that yvou shouid see them: I could not bear that you
laliculd know how T had once almost forgotten my
{womanhaod for the sake of such a man as he. So—I
‘bouzh: them.”

He uttered a sharp exclamation, which was almost
|ch a cry of pain.
! I thought T would destroy them-—that you need
know nothing, but I find I ecannot do you such a
wrong. You never asked me any questions, you
| trusted me 85 implicltly; T eannot betray that trust.'

8he went over to the cabinet and unlocked the door,

“'Here they are,”” she said, holding out a packet of
lletters with averted eves. “Take them away with
yoi. Yoa have a right to read them. If, when you

'have don> =0, 1 hear nothing more from you, 1 shall I

inn'lernund‘ 1. with an effort, “‘shall think you are

“A Modern Magdalen,” &
novelization by Amelia Binge"
ham of the great play at the !
Bijou Theatre, begins im
Monday’s Evening World.
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Changes of blll occur next week ut‘
four of the Broadway theatres. The
dying season Is struggling with Its last
gasp to retain public interest,

The event of greatest importance is
the return of Mrs. IPiske to the Man-
hattan Theatre, where on Tuesday
evening she wil Innugurate with “Tess
of the d'Urbervilles” a series of pro-
ductions of her successes of past sea-
gsons. George V. Lederer's new musi-
cal comedy, “The White Rose will
succeed “The Toreador" at the Knick-
erbocker; E. R, Rice's "“The S8how
Girl,” the latest of R. A, Barnet's Bos-
ton Cadet successes will be presented
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at Wallack'e, and Kellar will follow the

Vietoria.
Mrs, Pleke’s success as Tess {s too well
remembered to call for comment A
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